NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE, SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 4, 1883 —SIXTEEN PAGES. b
"mmtnk”;m. when we returmed from

soun e o | e onk s Ut T 2 | i e T e ek b | i o
do m't’y-ﬁfo ’nsl,l?lﬂu’y l:zum %m

12
'\ agodown?’ Is my | = shonld ahe?” exclaimed the hearty, good- my fat, and ﬂ 1 She took my consi 1
g P b b %ﬁi&.a il et | SR R (RN | MV e s el et | B
ittt | et PR YL Kt e A S R

i “but everybody in Ans- | my " -m.-
ot Ram1’ go for the lo ~ As T swung Al her side, | and without the least
wwmt%‘: ke to sing, to “r;%d.ﬁhmhjmm o d‘wﬁ:‘ 'thar]ow- El bonnd in
B’ﬂﬁl ‘owm “l‘. 1o an gn , mnm n silver and on, and in F1 .m
%mu—ﬂn Amaolin Sarsh ftme?‘t twn-lhnhtgmu awke's uﬁ&l: q-uu}-.kbiol ’Iﬁ:dwnmh:m this, which, of course, pub

&: sang exe :
‘cousin went to the piano and piped, fu | is not the cathedral soms howrs letet Reacthing Shint o ¥ Yeo, 1 think 1 am—T am pretty sure [ am. Hosw
iﬁh n %ﬁ' mnnuelmm- e ARk said Ty aunt, addresaing her ::m%lw':o»ha 2 whot;’ﬁmﬂ-. r h;;lﬁml' of it .’ﬁ'n"i”" ied, cod. 1 u% W o8 av‘%“-'h ia! haw gentle! fiow kind! who could | an.end to my reposches, Amdhg:‘{ foruot to
very merty, i fol do nt odi | uaband, and then looking st het dsaghters 3a U bably, b thoughta having been full nd I 8 oty raphs. Hero 1| "That is what I mean by being impressionable,” | gk you Floronce's t, which you very
men Are. seoking for en to deliver what was in ‘Mg“m v, by m{l R, V’Ml” n full mw at Amelis, lsughing pleassnt] “You arrived | kindly put Into your to i
e e e | . - Chnt M Haow ko gt | e, that a | O b (s £he ol YTV, P s | kowis - o brinc of lior gracions Majesty, | g 48100 HE iR ow abont three o'clock, | 1 I'll ko on ketping it for yon replind. *You
me wi eyes took hor place and warbled | we cannot, pretend to be t of his views re- s o ‘%‘h O i of Phiencs n B ce C an 1 P- | 82 in that fime you Bave fnllonin?ou." may trust me; Wi “,f: "
& ballad. have 2o Fegollection of the afr : 1 4o not | specting—" tol Cathedral. _The mere gloon e O hava parent in Highland costume ; also severs 2| T Woell, don’t ke of it, Amelia. If it sth the girls and Amelia “1did
remember that E:hmd what w “What, my_love? what do you want to say?” ﬁ-wk?llivins in the e ht!tghhavo ofqn;mn and among these angust and no Iepe:-a e ell, Mbﬁﬁt: (¥l IW:-*M in. ik | not tell yon, Sophie, that when Jack was sdmiring
St g el e Tt LS | e ontont, -ttt | Bl 3 fck Al Gk A | Bl Bl DA | Tty et ol ittt | T d RS, Y po bk v el
lom A o nakedness and s m i - | her, 3
tane! were the words of the album-typs, the Le- g::hl" lﬂn‘;‘hz"—b’l oo il bl m: Crianess abont the eathedral that renders admire. vo?mn, meant ryhtll.x vlr!s’mm"h'ﬂ. "l'l‘l:e"ﬁ:n:u: of | eb, T tllalﬁlk that's s puzzler, isn's 161" aud 1 heard | would find i;.l o through me to Juck, odr“tlw-al:
& g on very difficult. Outside, the structure has the | Hawke's relations and _early sequaintances and an- mgnlel! laughing liarshl, Jack to me? Upon my word, she is a deep it

like, very like; but | to be tdo plain, and yet not know 10 conve, e it 1 ed gt = Yt oke of it, Jack,” answored | thing.”
han plainly, But we look of i fortress, and inside it {5 as naked as a sta- mm:?fwnr ‘ E'ﬁﬁ’ﬁ“tmﬁ:}fm Amell‘: .51! g l‘wjgr:: it Tk fall in | “1s shaa firt 77 I asked, not maeh velisking my

it
:
£
;
i
-
¥

m%&hm .fiiﬁ singing some of | her meaning otherwise t
matchl geen. i ; Bler The pews, or benches, are crowded, togethor at
Bl Doanly o ol e by Miks | ssed what she meant, and iny uhcle Sl ¢, | ono end, where thers is o fmall thow of ecclesiaati- | domestion only. love with Florence myself, I don't mean 0 &y | cousin's applanseSERAE oy o Am
wke's simple, pretty voice: o wiry. my ful, | ust  If ho objects to his daughter moeting young cal furniture; and to reach those seats you havo to | Bus, in looking over thia album, I came across that she is so mdnul'bbeanti as the gentle- 'l!u e wete, lon N JouT" snew Alpe-
E).ﬂl' i 'lmeol h‘u white hands, with | men, let him lock her up. 1 Really cannot confine | navigate a small Atlantic Ocean of stone floor, with | a lovely profilo Ifkmof Miss Florence, 1t was a | men profess to find her; butshe hasn sweet charac- | Lia, laughing loudiy. 0, n0; thero is a thin
& ring or two on_them, trembling like blown smow- Jack to his bed-room_becan befn:lg it ta{;gn. hehts pilrllnr: on ei:’!m[ ﬁ;-}n ar'l;l lllm r:t'l‘-ra]rh: y uo‘f mi- m.l.{ Eam v mon-:amll_xf the nhndmvrlnﬂ and lightt- ety mﬂ:‘i i:' li.’f:g'n a man that is what I should like s caprit ﬁ?. rw:;u 1::1;“ wouen ; we may | ser 8%
: . . N . and stony seeno is A&l ged | relieve ne, the pose perfs @ ] . P Ourso 3 h .
211‘1'1‘)*“‘11?0[:"1 ]2::::" o ﬂ.:r;bi‘:;:? f.'.gr ri.,;’i‘,‘;‘;'.: E{:‘:’g tfu: :':l‘:: mm%u?:m?mi‘;i by“fnﬁ-'m?g.f; ::w I:Pr;-la}::d Jhmﬁnpwidulv\:n npllt:-?-ld ns currants f':r” hn::‘tlld. ﬁdii? E}E{' ? I::rk;he‘lr"i:?ul%mﬂh“ F;- You, and (t#?’t ‘1. .,gha:l:.lfr wh:t 1 I:!ikt.: }ne:: mi.n :m::a:i ;:;;;r”cxpoﬁ- the sex’s infirmities to the com-
tings of gold’ from the soft lam company her and his consin—his eon my dear— tlllllll or’s dom uE—-u memorial o .-ram or mar- e , and tresses of her hair delicately fringing orence, at A e hypoe W 101 rnemy. » said hin. “n A '5s
ble. In mout.c.-nl'iuul_aln there is something to look | her f -tips. As I sat entran the ladies en- | And then, a elond gathrr-inﬁ In u‘?n:lv’;:‘&? S w:{r:::-l:;.u '{n:k 10 e l‘:rtd:r “”'.lllﬁ

4 . 4 'y
!ﬂl?‘the swootest of little feet coquetting withthe muhl‘mnh:;?{;ﬁo'tlmho“t:um g’mﬁ‘;’?ﬁ:‘m h'm}_I"h," at. “W?;li‘]_q'nh;:n? mwinﬁ h: nl‘ﬂ-n n sl;am. Stilliln :ﬁn;di \ﬂ??o eflull of the subject th““u:”:f- ;rll';’h '; I h:mml}n]ml' ntlgn glyi 3 - o e Take the discovery.”
: % Sophie, “'W wnall stock of faith prihle you to gaze with ately oxe l : rait sha ve her on the brain and no an come . &
w‘mﬁ‘ﬁﬁ"wﬁﬁﬁﬁwﬂ:ﬁ' '.fﬁﬁwﬂfr"h?& :iﬂ:«ll’ .’.";“ "&&E“J’iﬁi’i’nfﬂ? lm:mt:. and wn]l‘ interest, as, for instance, nt the Black Prince's | this is, Miss ;I:\'wke!"'h“ §s Exiiatie b of it. Her f{ather has got m of the | Well, to be sure, all this was very 5‘“’ “‘“3, talk,
s« ]m' Dissen hling was idle. When mun!: than o | with her and Amelia? Iam sure he is worth a | armor at Canterbury, which, for all one knows, |~ They both came_up tolook. When Miss Hawke | tiller, and will steer her as ho wants, the chatter of three young relations d"" "B"l'“l‘
Man's heart will hold is poured iuto it, then, like | thousand Mr. Morecombes.” may bave been manufactured at !“"“m“!'mmv saw that it was het likeness, she slightly smiled, | and ' the  very sweetness of character ¥y rond in a phacton ; but it pleased and amuscd me.
”iﬁ“ﬂ"‘" B ::‘uur d tuto ft, themm it | | “ Say twenty thonsnnd, p,npm:{ # T exclaimod, feol- n‘hvnw\ 0 mifl-at. num:m‘- of [n‘m;ml;;r f:tu‘h{m {I‘h;.]mllfi her f;lliw des r;-np.-!l_ speak ?f f;l 'jmut B?tdm"?l“? htlut :l!:m 1‘:!“} ;lu:ﬂj':::'é ;}:r'l; :"hﬁon g It:lt- e ':“09‘:1 n.ll:‘di':‘;n:«l
x Ve, nally exported. ut 0 n m i A con. n L . , ) L]
w ing that 1 conld hug the dear girl for her goodness | 1EVE, GUIEEC S ) Historie memories no doubt it | It is cpﬂfatt rfr!': said I, r?;?uﬂ;ﬂn!g “ Have you :'“‘:':'ri-ri““;‘rrl eﬂWm '” 'knt“;“?‘h‘m;‘:ﬂi Tlet fly at hne"ﬁu““"; motout::;,:!w;lg T fg‘:ﬁ-ﬂm
uwwke, eTé are n 2 -

s

o\r::rxﬂuw. lt‘l:l“mm -IF u?sill)!; th?l'. t mwsﬁ —loveity offers yon nothing
:dln g i 3 8 o il | L o “father myself,” said unc bing has; Dut there is nothing to touch, to hang over, | one, Amelia ? " the twigs of the hedge past which we were walking.
utho’:ﬁ”“;u? 32;: bn{“{um}ul:ldnio? I:t:l;hn?w !?:1:111': his E-h:li':- l:md milr.iny a c'nmplacwtll%nl a::u;:'lkt& to muse npon, in the form of a tomb, an old hanner, “One of my own 1" psked Amelia. “ [ think ghe is di.m to like yon, do yon know, quarrelling with one another, and there are wot!r’usn
Jooked at we, Sop ie at her mother, and her mother | table, * and 1 shnulrflm sorTy to do anything calcy- | 8 stain on the flags, where some holy man gave up * One of those,” said 1, and I pointed to the lovely | Jack ¥ sa melln, who like to set p«?.le'mnung love to one another,
fannddl “:om'-if Miss Huwlkes snld, “ you are too lated to bother a man in his wishes concerning his the ghost, portrait, i \v\:hat puta that into your head 1" My consins were o LIuT order, and their zal'mr.‘ r-
2 . childyen,  But T nm not going to tronble myself on And vet ome church Bristol has that atones for No, Jack,” answered Amelia, ‘ We were talking of you in the bedroom, and she | haps, knew their pecaliarity when he spoke of themn
f 7 47 had only a dozen,” said Miss Florence, ** and said she enjoyed your k manners, It wos like | asn etiu:&lgg :1:;:;- Ug!rlli gimg to TUnD on auny er-

o6 I8 W very ." while my uncle ob- shonld be sorry to call | the unfumished cathedral, 1 mean 8t Mary Rod- i ¢ 1
wx‘!vul.““li E?n “ku:o:q“ it tonli::]tn m{& as if Jack | npon Mr. Hawke and tell him that, in my opinion, | cliffe, It isen architectural dream, most heautiful this, I believe, is the Tast of them. If yon would gl’{liz 1 voyage to «it with you, she said.” o Lo, i1, T should
ﬁa a enltivated taste™—on which I gavea wild e is a prig for subordinating his danghter's happi- | and tender, Why are not all churches equally love- like to have it, Amelia, you are very welcome to it, e Aht 35 Aud, upon my wo I were m: guxl, h'
langh. ness in the future to & twopenny anxiety to drag | Iy1 Were they so, I nm sure wo should all be more | dear. ) ) She also observed that the difference between a [ think that the next best fun to having a !'""-N 1eart
ll1m Hawke then somewhat bashfally asked if I | some poor creature of 1 man into the family whose | religions, Ladies, 8t. Mary Redeliffe is a chnrch to “ May I extract it at onee?” said I, and, withont f’nung man like My, Morecombe and a young man | is to act a4 factotum to u pair of lovers ; to u;ljur.

i one tecammendation is that when his father dies ho | get married in.  Why, even a wedding for money— wnith-ﬁ for permission, 1 withdrew it tremblingly, | like yon was the difference botwesn the hot atmos- | the confidence of both ; to pateh up d.nma‘ﬂll_ (e

f.- but with extraordinary care, and said, “1 will puf | phero of an evening party and the fresh breeze of | ings; to conveﬁ lotters, and see the comedy, as [

! ! 10 wings instead of from tho front.

wonld sing,
“w # thonght . “Never” T | willbe a baronet. I would 1 t tell him that, I say. e, even the tuptinls of a foolish old rich woman
) h“r""f““" ladios,” thong Mg et Faoing b A8 & sueaking, rap n-—wunld"!::kt- it in my pocket and keep it for you, Amelia™; and | the sea-shore. No!" she eontinued, * P'm wrong. | may say, from
But she ngreed with me 8o | But it is a woman's business, and. to perform her
ers, she

kind, Mr. Seymour, to praise mo &0 warmly s my matters I ean't help.

It was I who said that,

told her that my knowledge of musie did not enable | But 'ye snppose I'm not srninF to have my brother's | with a sneaking, rapaeions young ma {
me to reach to anything higher thana windlass | son to stop with me, that Tam going to shut my | an idyllic charcter in a St Mary Redeliffe,  But 1 | 80 saving, I pocketed it
cliorus. door ngaiust my own sex, hecause Miss Tlorence | say hrinmliaah. where fut you that effigy n[r(mr Al this was more significant than talking. Ame- thoronghly that 1t was just the same as if she had | part to ber own and the satisfaction of
“Then givensone of the old chanteys, nephew,” | visits here, and old Hawke would be angry if she [ liftle Chatterton I Conld anything be more ool- | lin giggled, and did not kuow how to lonk nor what | said i YF.‘ X not ouly requires plenty of leisure, but she must t‘m
exclaimed my uncle; “‘Hanl the bowline!’ or shonld go=and give her heart to one of my guests, | jsh T » Dutchman if it isn't like a memorial to | to zay. Miss Florence, on the other hand, threw a ** What else did she sa Ey. 4 emotional, if not hysterieal, aud exceedingly
¢« Whiskey Johnny !’ or, * Run, let the bullgine run !’ instend of reserving it—or the shell of it, for 1’1l be | a tomtit. Think of a structure resombling a shrine, | veil of eharming, trunsparent tact over the little “* Why,” she answered, trying fo remember, ** I amiable; nor, perha can she be held abso-
Why the mere sound of those old songs takes me | but a bollow thing she presents if ahe's forced to | surmonnted by a earicature in little of a lord-mayor | interlude, by coming close to the table, and saying, think shé then changed the subject by speaking of | lutel qualified for the arduous nuless she
Dback forty vears: and [seem to be standing in the hund it over to the wrong man—instead of reserving | of the last century! Was Chatlerton a genius ! | while she pointed to the portraits, *That is m her dog.” ) able to show that she has been in love herscli, an
Joe souppers up to my neck, or holding on with my it, 1 say, for the coxcomb her father wanta her to | 'Pon my word, I nover conld nnderstand his ancient father, Mr. Seymonr, and tﬁl‘:t is my poor mother ™ “ May Iemoke a cigar " 1 asked, She gnve me | knows what blighted feelings are,
lingos “hut if ho had po more talent than 1 have, | aod as I stooped to peer at Mr, Alphonso Hawke's !ﬂ’-rmminn. “ ('un you explain,” I nsked, ** how it We retnrned home at half-past 12, and as I drovo
make a thyme, thongh ten pounds of | featnres o footman announced luuo‘h.-m., % that Mr. Alphonso Hawlke, if heisso very anxions | up to the door, I saw my uncle wul‘:m under the
ull mon wearing o beard, Lis uppes

evelids as 1 try to roll up the fore-royal single- | have?’
nded.” “Well, 1 am sare I never thongh my remarks: | who could not ] j
However I declined to ging, and they gave u wonld have led to all this,” said my aunt, ruefully, {mr-- Virginia were affered e for g con slet, may I be Cold chicken and tongne, entlets and claret, and | toinamy his danghter—both daughters, I presume— | troos withat
prossing me. Tea was bronght i, anud we sat, w"{; “ Nohody eonld have a greater contempt for M | Binwod if T wonld have consentod to thedereetion of | champagne and kalad—of such was the modest re- | to blood, shonld be living here instead of in London, lip shaved 3 )
caps il ssucers i onr hands, talking a_variety of | Hawke's notions of marrisge than I, Al that T | such u searcerow had 1 hailed from old Bebastian | past com sosed 3 and [ conld not but think that the | where his means wonld enable Lim to get the cluss “It's Mr. Howke!” eaid Amelin, and when the
gl beer, until Miss Hawke, pulling a watch of | moant o say was that we, as acquaintances and [ Cabot's {ngr:. ] splendidly dressod lunkey who waited upon us was 6f man he wants about him 17 . s alighted, they went up to him and shook
1he size of a sixpence from her waisthand, enid that neighbiors of his—1 mean, that as Florence very Well, Miss Hawke and my cousin and 1 entered | ashamod of the poverty of the meal. The table, in “You say both danghters; but Emily Hawke ia nds, followed, when the groom was lear
it was getting lute, she mnst go home: wherenpon often comes to see us—" Hero she broke down | the eathedral and  joined  the \ml:«tuplpym (few | its abridged form, wanted ot least five-and-twenty never likely to mary,” answered Amelia, Ihe | enough to catel the reins 1 flung to him, and wy
v unele siad he would walk with her to her house, | aguin, enongh: bt business is business, and thie wasn't mw?-h- to fill it, and T should think that seventy or | poor thing is littls Detter than an invalid, She |uncle introduced me. Mr. Hawke made @ ve
and half tumed to me in s manner that made mo {1 felt it time to speak. . Bundayf, and heand tho anthem, A fine picee of | eighty guests conld very comfortably have dined sffers from o weak or enrved spine, and her chest | stately bow. This was evidently the first Lo b
hope he was going to usk me to join him; but “Why this anxicty, nunt? Am I going to ponoes ruwbling music it was, and well sung, The mem- | in thé great room that formed the ground floor | 18 affected. Periodically she visits some fashionable | heard of me; and when he regnined his roorod
nstead, he observed, 4T sha'n't be ahove twenty | upon the ymmﬁ Iady gnd earry her off ¥ Isit the | ory of it wonlil inspire me to atiempl some gant | of the lnrgest wing of the honse, The witlls were | doctor in London, and that is why, 1 believe, she is | ercctness, he serutinized me with as keen a_prur of
v bolts with the bawk? Iadmit | writing ladl I Deard it in any other interior—say | erowded with pictures—whether good or had Ido | awny with her father now, I am sure I cannot tell | eyos as were sver levelled at u youth, He was a
i why Mr. Hawke does not live in London.  Perhapa | tolerably good-looking m?ﬁ'ji‘ tall, mdtlh'hlls‘ﬂ;l.
nt e hur

minutes, Jack,  Don’t go to bed, we'll hnve a cigar | dove that nsua ’ »
When I return? Of course, I endeayored to look | that she isa lovely girl—there would be l,l"””"li Durham, or Winchester (wherein I haye knelt ns o | know—and the furniture was very magulll-

gatistied and Lappy, though T would cheerfully have | very astonishing in_auy gnest or male fl'll"ﬂlLI" baira, or Gloneester; but the nakedness of the | cently carved onk, the hack of the silehoard being | he 1s not so very snre of being able to get the He was certainly very differe ! 5
iven up smoking for a month for the privilege of | yours falling in love with her: butif he flatt®ed | boilding ran amuck with smotion, The dim, rich, | pretty nearly as tall as the room, and enviched with society he likes, " This place agrees with him and | Colonial I iad soinehow pictured him. ~He carrie

elping him to seo Miss Hawle home, himself on winning her I shonld either consider him holy light ; the n:!u_ml{ tatters of ancient banners, | all sorts of enttings, Emily, he told papa. wides, if Mr. Morecombe | a very grave expression of face, and the skivts of

“..1f presontly she came down, dressed, lookin | deented or insuflerably conceited.  But as you ob- hovering like petrified bats i the gloom of adark | Thonght I, however ol Hawke has earned his comes np to liis iden of an eligible young man, then, | his coat being long, and his beard hiding the furnl-

lovely i the lamplight in her bewitehing hat, and | ject to my—"_ A e | roof that has reverberated the orisons of geneta- | ymanev, plenty of it he must have; and when I a8 Lo has got him, and as cne is enough—for we are | ture of his neck, he might haye been mistaken for &
waid gool-night to us; and T eaw my unele lurking | " No, no,” she intermnpted.  “1 don't ohject—in- [ tions: the stone warriors o therr backs, with their [ ookt ae the Tovable, beautiful eroature who sat | B0f Mormons at Clifton, Jack—he may think it | clergyman, A pair of gold eye-glasses dungl

| only—what 1 mean is—in- [ mailed hands erossed npon their pule bosoms, and | ot the head of the table, and whose flgure was wonld only be & waste of money to live in London | npou is i ple surface of waistevat, a large diamond

! ; for the sake of getting others,” tlashed upon one hand, that was ungloved, nud in

‘mnd was_a stout eane, adorned witha

in the hall with his wideawake on, aud wished himut | deed not, Mr  Juck. i 1
i She left the room, | deed, if yon don't accompany her and Awmelin you'll

ine ont, in her me- | muke me feel quite uncomfortable” -
This ended it, my uuvcle ronnding it off witha

burst of lunghiter,

niowes gone to join their sonls: the sty r-like | thrown into sweet relief by

. il i Toagaid e i fstee sweet re yw the handsome livery of o :

et Wi "o er ke the iandre ot mad | e S s the ke o et -chaie, | g S AL S AT ok | v i ok wotced that o spokis lov!

i . Y F T i v b, . X ot gl o ety =~ e Ml Mgl i i . Bl

of other saevrdotal wondors which no man whe has :;"1“'i1t:f"l'-?}:(l}r“ :!1"fa:;I':?*IHI‘IIJ;%"I'm\{\l:llkv IrllI"-itn- ::III:I t‘t‘ with Miss Florence is m-'rﬂl*dfA . wi(h);.lrl‘:- nof df'lillla!mtinu 1:[18& w.a,: both li.li:

My nnele whistled, my annt made o noiss like n I can he ns fastidions in my views a8 my bettors: | heaved at o capstan and st -'l~lrt_-_|-' a yard-arm ean | o other ehild—and consldaead |iu1-‘|f-r'nwl:la of ‘hm:lcll- _ 1 Delieve it is, in Mr. Hawke's mind, and no | some an disturbing, as it suggested not only o

hen and my consips 'INR'E\"II a]mm. “'.“_"f';] ru;d:r .::lutl tulll:: l‘i‘:li"ll';'l':"::: I;rl:-m. ul-;;-;‘!insr_l:]l:i- rlluu;::‘:;:: ; ::} :: ;11\}:;':";}!:’;:1-‘-1- ﬂ!;‘l-llt'\'\'iﬁll\:;lrl’;.ll(\l\ ‘::-‘-nl-‘llll:u’: :I|l|||lll;llll"l.ltl same young men and high-bor young men—uien ll}:l;hliiﬂ .I\'nllt"w; ,-‘lsf_r{!_'w;lllbc*'}-: But not in k'liliﬂ::l‘:' 4 | solicitude as to his choice ul'}_l!-'n_l:ﬂa. blqlat misgive

:h!t:a’fljl:;‘nilln;ilE‘I}'Elziltllﬁ::::;‘la:ilr:l:tl‘:n:r’:mhall P iinrm:l llariit]'s'mul when, therefore Tlook back, 1am | in Bristol Cathedral :hl":' "I‘iill;lli"\!l lm;t g Ihli Apsciy < uillm: t"'[rwmi‘ll i'illiﬂtlv"” s e ol et ;:-'m ?:dw A APy T

: ‘ Sro. ) D8 3 : 0TS, MCK, 1 Al i 1 ; ) ! (e o e of going back to : extent—who it ! " e -
“Here's Flora,” said 1 dropping on one knee, | imable to find the least possible propricty in my Aud yet the grand melodies, the sweet and silver | wonld 13« only m.g. ],,,ﬁi,y’::, ",i,,gﬂ'.t: weir blood with “That's no guarantee,” 1 muttered. " Hnti Sophie asked after his danghter Emily.

meaning to Liand the nuimal ont ane gallantly place | volunteoring to cseort two girls to service at 4 ¢i- | gonor notes, the tremnlons thunder of the solown | old Hawke's for the privilege of possessing his | ¥FOCIONA merey ! if it isonly a '{““"‘U"“ of bloos “"Thank you, Miss Seymour, she is as well a8 wa

her in her mistress s arms; bt the moment that 1 thedral to hear o partienlar anthem sung, Bt snp- | g eckio inomy sonl to this hwie, as a saered sot- | Jovely daughter and his Australian sovercigns—I with Mr, Hawke, cannot he get higher than young | have a right to expect, sir Timothy Tomson thinks

tonchied the aged boast, that was evidently very | pose I hnd not been strietly within, apd well with- | g0 't that podm of womanhond who sat on my | say that when I looked at her, and thonght thus Morreombe 3 ; : that no change of air is at present nocessary.  The

dpaf, she staggerd onto her legs, with Ler tail on | o, the hounds of decornm, 1 ﬁ""“_'_li still bave | gioht hand in s postare of devotion, listeniig to the | my heart sunk, n gloom fel] .;,;m. my apirits, and 1  You, bt e is evidently satisfied with the blood | jonrney homwe fatigued her—aw-—poor thiug, hut &

end like sn ensign staff on a ship's stern, snapped at ""‘-”-"[ilm:v vmfulin hmmll."“:l‘;"-lw ""“."."":'I\Ild-rhkﬂd. heavenly strains TAY. depewd upon it that any | felt disposed to curse the chanee that liad made me of the Morecombes.” uight's rest has, Lam happy to say, restorsd ber.t
thechance of heng thonght improper. My uncle | yie] who wants to furieh and make lagge and splen- | qequainted with oy uncle sud led o my visit to I wish 1eould spill it! 1 wish somebody wonld | And then, addressing me, *"'What do yon think of

shed (41" L exelaimed.  * If the father attacks his | Clifton, sir?  Is tlﬁl your first—aw—your firsg

Jericho for leaving me behind.
But came back in o moment, erying « s
Todious way, ¢ Oh, I have forgotten Flora; where's
my ducky, Florat ”

R

wy hand, nud went recling undor the sofa into the ] P i

+ yoous, backing away and wuking n most horrible, | was right; it was not the ssered musie, it was not | gid g yonng man's ides of her cannot do Clifton.

faint, burking noisc. 7| the cathedral, that drew me, I wanted to be in | eqpry him off to hear an anthew sung inaeathedral | 7 Be o0d By the § danghter on one side and the representative of the | visit t”

“Dow't be afraid, Mr. Sevmonr” said Mis Miss Florence's compuny g, 1 wanted to enjoy | The  ball-room bequeaths the memory o ;e .I"l"'l l‘ 1. IR AUOEHIAE went out of the room. I | hlpodof the .\iun-rmulnmuttm'kﬁmrun the other,she “It is,” Ireplied, “1 only arrived the night be-
Hawke; “she's the sweetest, most harmless, the | the delight of heing near her, of being able tosee | gonldors, sparkling cyes, waltzing i anite seqy ntially: fi ponch, wien 'A"“ilm snid— | yuust yield ; sheis doomed ; heramiahility will beher | fore last, but what I have séen delights me.”
dearest ol thing—aren't you, Flora 17 and sl took | hot heautiful face und to hear her sweet voice, so forthi; 1\..- dinngr-tihle preity mnel 'Ilm g ""LI '".f".-|'\’."'r”"'"'"‘"m."”"" o np to | faality, She will be crushed under the ruinsof | *And, mind you, Mr. Hawke,” says my uncle,
the quivering, grinning, territied, deaf. asthmatical So, shortly after brealkfast, Awelin and Lleft the | thing sometines inelading the waltzing m ‘]"‘ ""liml"\-—"l ! ':%"I'll'i‘ dear, are yon glad or sorry | her own good-natnre.” “my nephew ﬁlckiﬁ opinion is not to be despised,
old brute to her heart and pnt hor 1ips to the worn- | house for Clifton Lodge (Jet’ Mr, Hawke's vesidenee | thg parlor experience is homely, and sentiuent gots = New '!m"ﬂm“ 10 14 coming f . “Is it niot a little carly for yon to begin to tear | for hie has visited Sydney harhor.”
ont skin of the creaturc’s bead and fondled it.  She | have that uate), 1 handsomely equipped, With s | iced up with darning, hemminggonl such matters, 0 '_'“'1-“".1 now, Amelia, that T don't eare 4 | your hair, Jack 1" said Amelia, loughing heartily. | “Oh, you know Sydoey, indeed!” exclaimed tha
then wont away for good, giving us all a_beantiful f"-" flower that loyal and tender-hearted Sophio | e o sit iy the sude of a lovely girl in o on hedial f‘“""'.'[ ’!"\' {inger either one way or the other,” | % yoy really cannot huve made np your mind upou | old fellow, as if my knowing Sydney rather idiscou-
smile as slie guitted the room ; and Isat down with sl pinned npon my cont while 1 waited in the hall | qnd hear an s them sung §s to enjoy o singlar ele AREWORRY, | fiss Hawko, langhing. : the state of your heart yet.  Wait o little.” certed him. * Pray, how do you kuow Sydney !
my annt au:i consing, to chat with them until my | for melin, and my cousin in bright colors, which | vation of ematinm, Sl beeomes  part of the sacred | g Is My, Morecombe a connection of yours, Miss | " Whatevir may he the state of my heart, “ As & 8ailor, sir N d
uucle returned. shio topped with n green parasol that gnve ber | Sotertaimoment,  She hnmauizes the musie, and the I n‘Il‘iI’ "'-".d | I-mlum(_:nu] talking innocently. o | Amelin,” said 1, © I Liave bared it to you, and you “Oh, ns u sailor? yeu, just 80, You will not—aw

warm, fat face i kind of “'-l”wr-hhf' gplendor.  Onr | o spiritualizes her, This may be ather German | o my comsin he wonld Tike to be, Floveice” | Wil rekpect the solemu scerets you have bebeld | —have much acquaibtance with it. My recollection
R IV road took ns from the valley of Avon, and when | 0y picee of subtlety ; but none the less it is toue, excluimed Amelia, ehuckling and squeszing grapes | iy it,” is, that sailors are only &lIOWEdt;isDMhur;‘—l ([
CHAPTER IV, you_are ont of sight of that fairy-like ravine, the | 1 eun tell you this: T undemsiood that anthem sl | into ler mouth, and looking at me with a kind of |~ On, certainly,” lieve—aw—that is the ex jion—to go ashore 4§
foMe Bacrep Musio. noble heights of rocks, the shining river that winds | {1 hetter for looking at Florence Haw ke yos. aud |l""l‘- as If she wished me to know she approved of * You will nof breathe a word of this conversa- nthl.. as they have to work all day.”
] at hottom, and the wonders of vegetation whoso | ['foaud her sweetiess the sweeter and her womanly my 3r»-r}"-'1‘u‘la-cl ignorance. . tion to your papa or mammat” 2 Qnite i &t" said 1. "I see that yon know
1 went to bed athalf past 11 that night. My | rich summer hues make the whole place ke a picee | hounty the womanlir for watehing her and thinke | 20, b 18 no conneckiong answered Miss Hawke, | o x.,tug_‘.du Jle. There in nothing to hreathe” mmathinungou'ttho Santiesd salling?
wunt, in the most aflectionste manner, hoped I of tropical seencry, Clifton does not offer muny | juy of her to the tnne that rolled ot of the orgin’s ‘."r"']“.""”“' "l"l." "'f"" ?f :»n'I Iltr-?:mmld Mt;l'l.'- And ae shesaid this, with difieulty preserving her | Not mnch, not much, indeed,” he replied, never l
sonld sleep well; my cousins bade me good-night points for a man o posture over in description. 1| pelodions heart with a deep-throuied reverherition 'Ii'!"-"‘,: "5‘”'"? g father has nnnw_.r_»-smrd o | gravity, we entered the grounds of my unele’s | relaxing his distressing gravity, and speaking as if,
g 4 : own 1 was not greatly disturbed by the sight of | ghat sometimes set the seat we were on guivering. o 18 coming bere on a visit. Mr, Seywmour, will | fouse. on the whole, any know of the nautical calli
xith the kindness of sisters ; my uncle accompanied | Jast and villus, %I,\' thoughts were considerably Service heing over, we eame mway, and outside 5.;1\];!.\;1«‘ give me o peach : i s vnlrn‘llm':d g ) tomminl e e ﬁ“ﬁ}‘
e to my bed-room in order to seo that I was prop- | aliead of mo—along with Miss Florenco Hawke: | foand Alphonso Hawkes carriage W ores What was the meaning of the smile that flitted CHAPTER V. lived in Australia, I have—aw—had necessarily 1
erly cared for, and parted from me with every mani- and I believe, had the Alps been shifted by an | ouq auite in keeping with the giltand vely over her face? Conld sho read in me that I was MR A c50 HAWKE cross the ocean to reach England, and have had
! earthqnake and bronght slongside, I should not murhllv of Clifton Loxdge. There wis a devies on the balf mnd to ask her if there was the faintest chance MR, Arrnoxso HAWRE, pemedoc foscgeo oo = g | g o #ebipare
in the world af her eomplying with her papa's de- It is & mistake to usk o woman not to breathe a o}'??mpentmg—o' fw tmigg—“ s

“In short,” eut in my uncle, nneeremonionsly,

‘lunati!m of eordial ]‘ll!bnﬂll'l'i‘ ot my presence, ‘wg_ have taken nineh notice of then, ]*i“ll‘l‘i ihnt looked i oinmonly like a tord's. anil !
: ‘ ! sire? Well. 1 must have heen an ass to SUPPOSe | o) tre © cha eannot be trusted, least of all with

syllable, She es sted, le
¥ “you have seen enough of Juck's life to kuow

iug me to feel completely at home, to do as I . te S P s s B s for something of thekind fo s .
ok e lerl\l"l n ”‘ hous 1 “11‘] et 3 '"" i I::'il%lllln !:I::.“[!]"I'.] \"l:fll;lilll;:‘ll"lll' l\'l‘ll‘l lr:;lln HTH!]II'I:ut:,uE "h"“ .ih‘. 'I"“h] interpred my ‘I"'"R}"H Ilk'. "]Iﬂ; -“'.t' )
' wy mind was so full at that moment that L could | another persons love-secret. She can keep her own, something sbout it.”

pleased. 1o ask for whatever I wanted, to enjoy my- | building it I\t\'m-' ; ‘squnrlt.]tll-hl(-lwri. wi!]h a sort of

¥ v v ose, | tower upon it, and sone fignres of angels or graces | that sort. g e d . : )

self thoronghly, and to stay as long as ever I chos or muses at the corners, 1t was s big againasmy | “1s it too hot for u drive, dear, hefore woe go |'|i.l:t"l\r:}t‘:lil£ll‘--:.vtn:l;.hg::ltﬂl ::.l::115!Lii-fllllilltlif::l‘ilf‘qt;'fitﬂ POr- | Bug not yours or mine, And, indeed, very often she | Ah, yes,” replied Mr. Hawke, giving o littla
5_'\ ginit. oo anot keep her own. I remember & young gentle- scowl round, to let us understand that he had been

Could mortal uncle say more toanephew 1 oand | 2o Ceen ot whiether T wa Andi st " gl i awko—addressing i
W'} . s prejndiecd by what T | howme I" asked Mixs Hawke—addressing Awelia, of “wi 4 s
} wt = young Mr, Morecombe!” said I; “an ’
: Al e at no loss for words, ** You didn't, perhaps.” con-
man telling me that, having fallen in love with a |t Ca™ e =i e ing me, ** kuow Sir \\pilhlnmn

what a delightfnl, fragrant, breezy bedroom was hm!lh--ard of old }iuvi\‘lu-. or whether 11"'[ honge “{-"* t‘"“'\-‘*" {‘;," I was not 'I']"'” yet. % 1 army man
e i ; bed by 12, 1l peally suggestive as 1 found it, it seemed to me, for “XNos if it Is not too hot to walk it is not too hot o " gnt g " :
1!unrf g ‘]m“flh I[-“m.:‘:l -‘ }‘{- lL: all its cfs?svnulnrirﬁ, its rieh window drapery, its | to drive,” answered Amelin. = Would you liken | . Helsvothing,” said Miss Hawke, - girl, ke proposed to her in a very neat letter that | Smith at Sidney 1" P =
lights out, not a sound to disturb me outside, &4%¢ | Leopg wiflars, and the rest of it,a cold, formal, | drive Juck 17 ' Vory much unthing at all,” observed Amelia. I | jiad eost hit neatly a quire of expensive paper, She | * No,”
y y s T ' y ' w:n:T:wl breathless, thinking that Miss Hawke wonld ‘::rrlll : ﬁt 1;11 lllnolinin 11:’ ::ﬂ'orphL i;l * Nor his very charmi
ok § = gwered by return, dec s he
speak in his favor, Ang , g ping . Seymonr,” speakin

now and again amoan of night wind to rustle the | precise-looking honse, It had a look of opulent “ Very mu
o frais : v Meaid ahas whore- 1o . , i 3 s .
1 sum afraid he is rather a fool,” suid she; where- | would forgive her and they would be friends. Bhe | ha a connection of Lo Wear, my friend Sir Legine

ng lady, whao, by the way,
to my unele, ** tirus out 1o

ch,” said 1: 0 we ot into the carriage
v dlitections to the footman,

flowers nnder the window and shinke their sweetness in-ntw!;w..-#, :guil it a lln:u'l boen ]lh‘ikt'd tal.ld'-«iugu :; Miss Iiuu ke gave TII"I freetio
i k. siar- ' air 3 ] . oy jouse for arich man whe was without hlood and andd offf we went, redl. by the notice of every- §
fnto the dark, star-Iden air, I did not close my £33 anxions to proenre seme, Clifton Lodge is the sort | body we enconntered.  Indeed, 1 never  hefore lIIT?{.\'ll ljmt-dmhf" 1111"""II g ;x'"[w: laimed had destroyed lis letter, she said, and as she did | ald Morecombe's cousin,
IV 1 ' & ' nre £ 0 earrisoe the e I L L
given hium, observed people stare so hard at a earriage as the iy . Were _Souls inVEHIO exclaimed, a8 | 0o breathe a syllable of what had passed | ' We should call that a coincidence in Canada,?
ng me a look, the way,

i“:IT,ll‘“” . “‘ﬁlwk' | h tis i “rﬁ."mmw kl"i:lld . 1 he d 1 1l 11 1 lively as & sparrow, on o sudden; “ to mitigate an
No Clisncery litigant, whose threoe yoary’ =it is in There was a short carringe-drive to the door; we | Bristo juns we met dul at ours,  The reason lay m ety y F, on_fsuddens ©Ic Ignte anv "
all probability to end nestasy; o yolumyg actor, | matched -'""“‘f j.\-i:h_ powderod hoots and pralled the | the men's Hvery, 1 rinul\_._ It wns as f;:.m:. asan :]'-I::*:;«'\'-Er'l.]-n-u"i‘lm tll::Itt fmhchth !:'mil-th;:;;-: _\-‘;N:1]l between them, she hoped he wonld be silent too. 'i';:_d f;zwll::? l;a\'e . bmugmk Mr. ﬁunuuml-u
whose first_appearance 1 Yondon 3 itxed for the | bell. A follow in uuulul !_3\- vy opened the door and | alderman’s, a hlaze of erimson :1{1»! gold, and they "!_‘ tlndi ‘7;‘,’,‘ andards for measuring the intel- | Meanwhile, he was to be sure to come to their dance | along with you to Clifton 1"
> . 4 eondueted us to the drawing-roon, quite too sumpt- [ had white Tiadx and shining stockings,  We talked | lect of Ineless Y : . d Wwell, his h having b de Mr. Hawk: 1 d th
following night; no distracted tradesman, with | nonsly furnished fovmy taste, nine ¢ ns I value the | of the anthem, and Miss Hawke asked me what | “Why do yon sy that!” eried Amelia, “Are sy’ el e o am:.w’r:u:iagamem.y?:gn‘t oo hahaml”l"lor- |
severtl heavy bills, renewed ad nawseam, falling due li:;v :llil! the lniuutiful: nll 'if wilt and marble I\\-ith nmu.:lm of |1u-l--:nlr«i|.ll, I wave her iy opinion “’[',",:.-"" ""l.‘t'.m .f'ir :f""%"‘.{..' Ndaraah clined, it ”"lt'id h:m !ery ]‘““ to be silent, and Sophie to steal & paog;np 3&1’13“&1:!&'&‘1' l;:lﬂ-g
Y ve plun o | @ hand-painted eciling—m short, preity v oas | oand she agreed with e, No, upl” said L w women who are above | gothing but his faith in her promise of secrecy, " of}
1‘;'-:',:::3?:2:{' :::.I-‘“F:‘-:ar?lz-' :..ﬁ'ﬁiz;'::.-::ﬁ;r ;] i""“' "'“"'ll;i!li: il.'im;-- .I.I Il'"rd Bute's rodins iu L'-.lu-.hn' “ It ;-. the rlml_\ tllﬂ.‘l]lﬁnnnl'Ilr“nl I liave,” said she, 2'"‘" 'r':‘:"_;l he I'i"“‘:"}“"‘l‘l m"'i:'l""'-] \’ s ““‘!'“k"”‘ "{ coupled with his anxiety to nnrepnu Ler onee mor{. ?r‘-':f?f!ﬂia’f isa:::lkagefl:m h:i;ttnlt 'ﬁ%mﬂ il
. " v it + | Castle, whic wad the honor to inspeot when 1 vis- | % We Australinns are always dreatitiz of the qutig- omen who allow fools to make love to them, au : Ei ; S . 4 i 2

To eay that 1wasso much in love with Florenes i‘l‘unl 1tlu. wlrlt qu tl:n u:m;'r-.'” g T ) 1l.1'1i:-. ll‘f’i‘;nﬂh:ulll it wl':- b s rf'n"l.f '....- i\'\.-t \l\-.'-r'.- who end in marrying fools.” ) could have furnished him with puﬂicwnt fortitude ‘mm’r"t‘;:"t‘}eﬂ ﬂ"i‘t':{isﬂ n‘;“‘ﬂt:'i':':g {:;‘T;ﬂ;i:il’np
Hawke as (e be nnible to close my eyes throngh “Mighty splendid!” said T to Awelia, looking olug to live Dear a cathedeal, 1 pietured a plics . "]A m:'lllun.i_t'_lu.ur.l-’- 1]1. 'l'lm|l, and nnli lﬂI":‘w I.ui if a | to present himself at the dance given by the young | ar that Mr. Riphonso Hawks was & poms ml',“I\&
thinking of her lr"-’“li‘l be ""1’-‘“"“. ‘;ﬂ"l"‘]".‘ ;"“'I']Ii albout me and missing something—1 don’t know ler.“ -.-‘:lin:l'Tln;-:':‘ .I\I:il‘rl-]':'i.f"f{lllllu:I"l‘ “uwr]-1!|tilluml--v. !'[":"M‘"I"“ shie finds him hor husband,” sald Miss | joqvs moamma,  The behavior of the numerous | bore, with an early training and history of which
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:lfﬂrﬁ::lgf(jﬂlul{ﬁ;m;ﬂt g?i::;l:::i:;%:hn:I'::l erva- r--l:;{trlﬁ‘;nj:-"l'}‘:.h\lnhmlullitl|I.-Ir“|; “w”:nln.d' -::::;I-T-:‘{hllj.nl“ ‘\.r:-l Ifl,ljlil-‘r:i‘lq‘pul.« :-;-.ll--.l ofl und hidden -.::';w';l.,-f.r.' !]:!\\- 1 wonldn't have contradicted her to have saved family satistied him that nobody knew he had pro- - walu “l:nm'l“it .:ilnl(}"tn‘the gy ‘mwu b
ture, wit 1he manners of a queen and the sweetness | this is Miss Hawke's lioue 1 . ) 1 ever, it is better than no eatliedea] at all" my life ; but. for all that, I dida't agree with Ler.-t posed to the girl, and he daneed in & colleeted and E-a“.ﬂ“::f nguh:- sz E:n‘ FRALES 1 was "-m"'.kthr .
s Nygel s and I wasin love with her, thongh a |« Is it not ey menifleent 17 whispered oy |  This was sbout i et soneihle thing (it was | A mang it i fme, way prove a bigger fool after| easy frame of mimd, But what was the truth? hl-" wiy u’}p‘ ing, the cautions manner in which

. before 1 had never heard of her—I bad not | cousin, % Mr. Hawke nust have 1.1-.\::ul1|t a lot of | said duving the drive 1 ull the rest of the ponvier marringe to his wife than he scemed hefore, becanse | He ultimately won the girl's love, and when they oy gr;:ped ong with his tongue, saying aw aidaly
I tion wis made up of the idle chatter which the his \\'l:'v im_-rlnu-! rlIu-rIn.mra-fu'l'llunl.-illuz deeper Into | were murried -Iihn said ¢ * Of eonrse, Montague, i 3::“,&:0;;?:‘;; t:}::} '::up“:‘r‘l‘lliilll:dhl?;!t.; g"‘{‘; and
¥ wor he w . Wi ol y -> p - e N » TV MR
Bim s but, if ever he was a fool at all, he was a fool showed your letter to papa and mammas, and my | oo "o ced Tt TSir Wi kinsom Smith and. his

fow lutirs | . . b
the kast idea that there was such a person in the | Anstralian gold with him to Clifton-~for everyihing 1 |
Bat 1 am not going to pretend that I was | wems gold hore, - Arew't yon surprised now o think are o compauy—will bostow on one | SRR sud the woman knew it brothers and sisters, and poor Aunt J i
: sfope L MrTiRge, 4 F Wi ok . ! {0 ! ) 1 - ‘y
(1) LS '} (1 i1 niu i1} I 11 ] @ by nd i ne—you r uh;mullu: llld}'. 4 counection of l-ll.ll HN\:«'IFI:‘Ima]

persans—who {

enn he o guestion that he thinks himself a person’ | Floreneo Hawle ; Sophie gave the news to her
of consequence, and that he embellishes life. fHe ! | mother, who handed it on to my nnele. No doube .
sitting apposite Florence Hawke : that my lnee | O, my dear | whenever I moet with what popa ealls | they all pledged one another to secrecy. But my | At lust he went atvay, declining my unele’s (nvi-
tonehed the snered bem—=let we eall it hem—of her | 4 sw 1, I always wonder bow u-qu\‘ feet high it | uncle could not hold his tongne ; and on the evening | tation to stop to Innech witha large and portly wave
exquisitely titting dress; that I was breathing the | wonld be necessary to monnt Into the air to look | of the day on which I had mched with Miss Hawke, | of the hand and a smile that exposed what | sus- L
atmosphere that her lovely preseuce niule fra- | down und not. be able to see the nuble creature,” the ludies having retired to rest, and bhe und 1 be- pected then, and know now, to have been & sct of -

“ How terribly demoeratie thoy ato in Awerica, | ing alone, sitting in tlw open window and smoking | splendid false teoth, He gave the ladiesan imicnso

bow as he quitted thom, and 1 watched with an

] goig 1o the rescne and attncking old Hawke, and | families.” grant. I say, that was enongh for e, What did 1 v X I
: Withering him up with » thonsand penetrating aud | A plague upon him wnd his connoetions, thought | it matter how old red-an-goll on the box pulled the Mir. Seymoir,” exclaimed Miss Hawke, laughing. | cigars, he *t"k"- as {ollow: ; i :

g scathing sarcasuis: and my humor actually carried | 1; and as this benediction npon kim rolled np ong | reina? All that I desired was that he should not be | * In Australia, yon know, wereverence pedigree, ‘ 50, my boy " \““'I this was the delicate way in | emotion alwost of awe the solenity of his tre:d and

of my sonl, Miss Hawke caime in, dressed for the | s lnrry to oarey s home,  The didve was large- “ Yes, the Australians are a loyul (lmllllle: they | which he npproached the subject), " they tell me and the full-blown dlgn[t-y of s _consequontial

i believe in lords, and sing * God save the Queen,' ™ f"" ure hewd over ears in love with Florence | carriage as he walked by my uncle's side to tho

Kindly, be valgar und natural.”
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y that 1 eowd be robbed of my sleep right nway | would suppose | wit & il living in such splendor | Wore stTangers 1o mi: OF At=4 wa's st dance ; * 1 should not nhje rry Cék VO WEUPIL RO, cmber ear. s Jano ==L 0 o posed, -hie F : » sonat g e
-I.::I‘ of Liand by the frst pretly wonman I hadl ever | would ﬂlllik herself too @und for wuy Iu‘ull‘\" Iunr | af Mrs, Robinson's projos teal g ||-#-:|:1\': of Miss | snid Amelin, *if they were fm_lluhT_v amiable, and | Montague, that I could hide such a seviows thing as :ﬂ’:lkf’l:’:};%rm;:mg w::;.!tl_"fi ]I»l:' wﬁm o nave
seen whom I felt 1 could marry and live happily | lords and ladies.” 2 Chicrnp leaming singing with the bidea of going o not generally eoneeitsl, 1 don’t profess to know ‘| an offer of marriage front my fawily 1 ddend o'“f ot tlos uﬁql; 7 . b '“ n. ﬁ Was, e
 with ever after. W Well. said I #3981 ived hore T don't know that | the stage. I bad as mueh to sy, too, as cither of | much about Mr. Motecombe, but, o far as 1 haye Amelin seryed me in that way. She went and | Gopor "l o . k"“ . t’t: l‘ i ot lm‘ t1 suy, .
And yet sho was responsible for my n'lu'o"l]r'.-rlm'-w. I shonld bo sble 1o wilk, The earth would be too | fhem; tried to be fuuny, and made them tvogh any- | got, whiat annoys e most in him is this—when lie | told Sophie that T had confessod—" Yes, my doar, | o000 3“0“? S NS }{;3' ?‘1 l,“' 9-'“'“;‘” s AL pray
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